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On that Famous SEA-COMMANDER | 


Michael De Ruyter, 


Lieutenant Admiral of the United Netherlands, &&c, 


'VVho lately Died of his Wounds, Received in the Engagement between the Durh 
and French Fleets near SICILT. 


TY Raiſe is a Tribute each true Poet owes, 
To Worth and Valour whereſo'ere it grows, 
Mzuntains and Seas may bound the Kule of Kings, 
But our Free Maſe, with uncorfined wings 
Flies over both, thoſe that Allegtavce yield 
To different States, are all her Subj:Ets (Ui]'d, 


And though a Soul breaths not within our Ifle, 


Thac can more dearly Love its Native foil, 

Yet when I look abroad, where ere I Ker, 

The Good and Brave, they are my Countrymen. 
And ſhall De Ruyter Limp into a Cirave 

Without a Mourning Verſe * No Poem have 

T'Embalm his Fame, and let next Ages know, 

How much they to his Great Example owe ? 

*T were Moral Sacriledge, Nor can it be, 

His generous Acts command an Elegy ; © » 

Say bat De Ruzter's Dead, The news transforms 

Neptures calm Face into a thouſand Storms $ 

The ſighirg Winds his rigid Fate deplore, 

And murmur his Lov'd Name to every ſhore, 


which ſoon as heard, Seamen (though Enemies) 3 


Cannot reſtrain the Torrents of their Eyes ; 
Even thoſe that never wept before, ſtrike Sail 
To grief, and now the mighty Loſs bewail ; 
His Loſs | whoſe able Parts had many a year, 
Been che Beſt Card by which Sazlers could Steer ; 
V Vao ſolely by his ample Merits call, 

Atrain'd the Honour of an Admiral, 

V Vhohad fo oftzn Thertts boſom Jain, 

So long been vsd to Trace the Pathleſs Mazn ; 
ThatSea- nymphs welcom'd hira wiere ere he came, 


And every Dolphin knew him by his Name ; 


His Services were numeroully Great, 

The Sccond Atlas of a mighty State ; 
Prudent 10 Councels, and yet bold im War, 

To meet thoſe dangers he fore ſaw a far: 

A well-poi%'d Valour, that would never ſhruwk, 
Neither bzholden unto Oaths nor Drazk ; 

who in the height of Fight, and depth of ſhzugbrer 
(when all che world ſeem'd oply Fire and Water : 
And with a horrid ProfpcCt gapirg lay, 

As if the Deluge, and the Latter d ' 


"i... 


Londot, Pruted for Wilitam Whitwood, 1676, 99. 
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Had met, and mirgled Forces to devour 
The watry Warriors in ove bloody hour) 


Could fearleſ s(tavd,and calm commands cif, Pence 


VVith preſent mind, and undiſtucbed ſee : 
Hrs Condutt for bis Courave did not ceafe, 

But with the Fury of the Fight Increaſe. 

"'V Vat pity tis thoſe Valiant Hero's, who 

Can do ſuch ACts, are not Jmmortal toe 

To live as his Eternal Fame mult &o. 

Muſt do!whilſt chere ſhall Jaft what men call days 
Or Arr to mould ove {yilable of Praiſe. 

So many fierce Engag-ments he had felt, 
Reguarding Broadſides but as Pot-Gun Pelr, 
VVethought him woundleſs, till death made him 
Achilles like, by viblirg at his Heel ; (Rec] 


. Bug as the Sun moll glorious does appear, 


And darts the brighteſt rates when's ſertmmgs near, 


Ba So his lat Scene of Life contracted all, 


Thar we can great, or brave, and wondrous call, 
For m his Countries Cauſe, he nobly Fell. 
whil(t Peals of Cannon Rung his Parſing Bull 

And Viftory attended on his Knell, | 
Thus Dy'd he as much Honour'd as he Liv'd, 
For whom the Neuherlands are all fo griev'd. 
That chey vie Lamentations without Pauſe, 
In a Vaſt Greef, next nothing but irs Cauſe ; 

A Grief ! whoſe Siyhs commanded by their love 
Might line with Sables all the Orbs above. 

And People Mourn fo faſt, That Helland fears? 
A Second Inund.ition from their Tears. 


The EFrITAPH 


The Crreat De Ruzter bred in Neptunes Court 
Through many Storms has here attain'd bis Port, 
A Grave-Stone is roo ſmall to hold his worth, 
Poſtericy (if Juſt) mult ſer it forth 

what his Deeds were, and Conduf who not krows 
Our Verſe, Refers him to the Belgick Preſe. 
winch like Fame, flutters rovrd this Tomb. & lays 
They atet all their Children with his Praiſe, 
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